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Summary: Every boy her age is an automatic monkey no matter how cool 
they look. 


Monkey Boy 

Hana tolerated this Haru girl too much. If she was counting, Hana 
probably rolled her eyes at least twelve times in the last ten 
minutes. The dark brunette decided that patience wasn't a virtue, it 
was a fault . 

The girl rested her chin in her palm as she stirred her coffee while 
Haru rambled on about Tsuna and her costumes she's working on. Kyoko 
nodded and spoke when she needed to. 

Steel colored eyes closed for a moment only to open again when the 
bell above the door of the cafe chimed. 

In walked three teenage boys. The brunette would've ignored them but 
she felt there was something off about them. Two looked Japanese and 
the other was a foreigner with weird blue hair. The boys were wearing 
the green school uniforms of Kokuyo . 

The foreigner was the one that caught her eye though. There was an 
air about him that she liked. Hana couldn't place that air though. 
Dominance? Cool? 

He looked like the stereotypical tall, broody, and handsome type. 

Tall he was. The teen stood a few inches above his friends. He was 
good looking too. All the girls in the shop were looking in his 
direction giggling. The guy didn't seem to mind the attention 
though . 

Hana turned her attention back to the two she was sitting with. The 
girls were studying the three too. A look of recognition came across 
Haru ' s face . 



"Hahi! Aren't those Chrome-chan's friends?" The annoying girl 
whispered ,well, yelled. Hana raised a brow. This girl knows 
them? 

The tallest turned his head towards them when Haru said 'Chrome'. 
Recognition came across his face as well. He looked over the two 
girls then over at Hana. His blue bangs covered his right eye. The 
teens had a staring contest for a moment. The boy smirked then 
continued his way to the counter. Hana stared after him. 

"Do you know him, Hana-chan?" Kyoko asked. Hana looked at her best 
friend . 

"No, I don't." She looked at the clock by the entrance. It was a 
quarter to five. 

"I should get going now. I promised my mom I would do my chores 
before she got home. I'd rather not face her wrath." Hana stood up 
and grabbed her things . 

"See ya tomorrow Kyoko, and I'll see you," Hana paused looking at 
Haru, "whenever I see you." She shrugged. 

Hana took one last glance at the boy by the counter and walked out 
the door. He's probably a stupid monkey like the rest of them, she 
thought bitterly. 


End 
f ile . 



